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pretty, 
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easy at just 






Oh say, have you ever seen 
such a lovely pair of 
TEEN QUEENS? 



"FASHION-FLAIR". . . left, 
is soft Canton Crepe ... a day or 
dater with pert collar . . . 
hip-hooray! And that double 
strand of pearls is yours with 
the dress! In vivacious Red, 
Peacock Blue and Green. 
Sizes 7 to 15. 



"PARTY-FARE". . . right, a rustling 
Darby dotted Taffeta, sweetened with 
a glamour collar, a row of buttons 
mated with one on each swish sleeve and 
a tie belt to cinch your middle. Party 
shades of Jade Green, Peacock Blue, 
Red and Black. Sizes 7 to 15. 




ORDER THEM TODAY 



Be prepared for dates — 




j TEEN QUEEN 






Hw- ftft*£^r.-Z- i ..-tJVMT 


j 7359 Broadway, New 


York 1 8, N. 


Y. 




j Please send me at $8.95 each (C.O.D. charges extra) 


J "Fashion-Flair" -Size 


Color... 

Color.... 




.Second Choice 


I "Party-Fare" -Size 


..Second Choice 


1 Name 




■ Address 


** 






1 City 7one 
I □ Money Order 


□ Check 




State 

□ C.O.D. 
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Even before i came to 
college, i had decided that 
life was meant to be enjoyed, 
yes.enjoyed every minute... 
and my warm young blood 
would not be denied the 
excitement it craved.' little 

wonder that until real love 
suddenly jarred my theories 
and my heart, i was free 
with my kisses... and all over 
the campus 

THEY SA/D I WAS FASTf 
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BUT, TESS, BARREN ] NOT FOR ME, 
COLLEGE IS THE BEST/ DAD.' I'LL 
WOMEN'S COLLEGE IN < NEVER BE A 
THE COUNTRY? THEY MAKE) SCHOLAR AND 
GIRLS INTO LADIES AND /l DON'T WANT 



SCHOLARS.' 



TO BE A 
LADYf 
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BUT THE 

GIRLS AT 
BARREN 

COLLEGE 
HAVE A 

WONDERFUL 
TIME.' 



DOING WHAT... 
ROLLING HOOPS 

AND WONDERING 
IF THEY CAN GET 
THEIR FIRST KISS 
BEFORE THEY'RE 
FORTY? NOT FOft 
ME, THANKS.' 



. 



I'M GOING TO STATEf 
THAT PLACE IS ALIVE, 
AND WITH FJVE THOU- 
SAND STUDENTS YOU 
STAND A BETTER 
CHANCE OF FINDING 
THE KIND OF FRIENDS 
YOU WANT' 



YOU 

MEAN 
BOYS, 
DON'T 
YOU, 
TESS? 



H'MMf WELL.~X GUESS YOU'LL ^M 

HAVE YOUR WAY.' BUT PROMISE 
t .ME YOU'LL KEEP OUT OF 
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I WON'T REMIND YOU OF SOME OF 
YOUR PAST ESCAPADES, TESSf JUST 
BE CAREFUL IN THE FUTURE f 
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Dad didn't have 
to remind me.' I 
was only a jun- 
ior in high school 
when Jack Wakely 

and I were pickea 
up for speeding 
at three in the 
morning f I was 
just past seven- 
teen when Ted 
French and I 
were stopped 
fifty miles from 
home in a town 
where we were 
looking for a 
justice of the 
peace who would 
marry usf v 



HAf HAf 
YOU'VE 
GOT TO 
ADMIT 
THOSE 




NONSENSE. DAD? IT'S ONLY SERIOUS IF YOU 
TAKE IT SERIOUSLY.' NOW, I'VE GOT TO BE 

OFF TO A PARTY.' THERE WON'T BE MANY 
MORE BEFORE IT'S TIME FOR COLLEGE.' 



WHAT'S THE 




Now that my 
choice of a 
college was 
settled,I spent 
what time I 
could spare 
from my social 
activities buy,- 
ing clothes 
and the things 
I thought I 
would need ot 
Statef 
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I'LL TAKE ITf SEND IT TO 
TESS LEWIS, SOUTH HALL, 
STATE COLLEGE.' 





The auy we 
arrived at col- 
lege may have 
been terribly 
exciting for the 
girls and boys 
who had scrimped 
and saved toqet 
theref To me the 
college itself 
was fess inter- 
esting than the 
people it might 
have to offer' 




LOST? LOOKING 
FOR YOUR DORM? 





GOSH, YOU MUST BE 
AN UPPER CLASSMANf 




NOT AT ALLf I'M A 
FRESHMAN JUST LIKE 
YOUf IT'S JUST THAT 
I HAVE A TERRIFIC 
SENSE OF DIRECTION 
AND I'VE ALREADY 
BEEN AROUND THE 
CAMPUS ONCEf'AH.. 
AERE IT l$f 
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I showed Elmer around the 
campus...and then... 



GOSHf IT'S 
EVERY- 
THING I 
HOPED IT 

WOULD 

BE? 



YES, IT ISN'T BAD.. 
BUT I'M PRETTY 

TIRED OF WALKING.' 
LET'S SIT DOWNf 

THERE'S A BENCH 
AMONG THOSE 




I'VE NEVER MET A fc* I DON'T KNOW 
GIRL LIKE YOU,TESSf J ABOUT THAT, 
YOU'RE §0 SMOOTH/ ELMERf I FEEL' 
AND SURE OF ^pklND OF RUFFLED 
YOURSELFf A WHEN YOU'RE AROUND* 



THERE'S SOMETHING SO STRONG AND 
MANLY ABOUT YOU... I HAVE THE 
FEELING YOU'RE GOING TO SWEEP 
ME RIGHT OFF MY FEET/. 
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YOU DO? 
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KISS 
ME.' 




HUH? 
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Suddenly the restlessness that 
seized me was uncontrollablef 
My entire being cried out for 
excitement the way a thirsty 
man cries out for waterf When 
classes o 



SAY, 00 YOU GET THIS BUSINESS 
ABOUT SQUARE ROOTS? 




WELL, HOW ABOUT GIVING ME 

A LITTLE PRIVATE TUTORING J ARRANGED! 

AFTER CLASS? 




This new flirtation was suddenty interrupted by the voice of 
the instructor... 



I'D APPRECIATE IT IF THE LADY AND 
GENTLEMAN WHO SEEM SO ABSORBED 
IN EACH OTHER WOULD GIVE ME THEIR 
ATTENTION INSTEAD? 




My resentment 
against the 
sarcastic tone 
of Mr. Tate's 
remark and the 
laughter of my 
classmates 
made my face 
burn with anger- 
but as I looked 
hard at the 
young instructor, 
trying to show 
that! disliked 
him, I couldn't 
help being 

aware of another 
emotion that 
was beginning 
to well up within 
me... 



HE'S NASTY...BUT HE'S 
SO GOOD LOOKING f 
FUNNY I DIDN'T THINK 
OF IT BEFORE HE 
JUMPED ON USf 
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After class... 




NO SENSE DOING THIS TUTORING 
IN SOME STUFFY STUDY HALL, IS 
THERE? LET'S DO IT OUT IN 
THE OPEN! 




We drove several miles from the 
campus and parked the car... 

NOW, THIS IS A V'lT'S Q^IET, IF NJ 
SPOT I'D SAY WAS ] THAT'S WHAT 
CONDUCIVE TO A YOU MEANf 






BUT I DON'T UNDERSTANDr ) NUTS.' THERE ARE MORE 
I THOUGHT YOU WANTED^ IMPORTANT THINGS TO 
TO LEARN ABOUT...f M LEARN ABOUTf YOU... FOR 

EXAMPLEf 





But suddenly I knew that there was something 
lacking. ..something I couldn't namef 



WHAT'S THE MATTER? 
DON'T YOU LIKE ME? 
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I was 
strangely 
disturbed 
for the rest 
of the dayf 
What was 
wrong with 
megnd what 
had happened 
to the philos- 
ophy that had 
made me feel 
each moment 
was to be 
enjoyed for 
its own 
sake? 




It was after I had gotten into bed 
that a vision began to hover before 
my eyes in the darkness . . .a vision 
of Mr. Ralph Tate, my mathematics 
instructor. , . 




And with the vision came the 
[explanationf 



oh, gracious, x've got it f 

I'VE FALLEN IN LOVE WITH MR. 
TATE !) THAT'S WHY I COULDN'T 

JOY THAT BOY' 




WILL HE EVEN NOTICE ME? I 
CERTAINbY DIDN'T GET OFF TO A 

GOOD START WITH HIM f 
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And at the end of the math class 
that day... 



MR. TATE, THERE ARE SOME) WHAT WERE 
THINGS YOU TRIED TO ^S THEY, MISS 

EXPLAIN TODAY THAT ^L LEWIS? I'LL 
I DIDN'T QUITE GET? M BE GLAD TO 

HELP YOUf 




I could see Ralph Tate 
struggling, within himself 
and then. ,. 



I DON'T THINK I'LL HAVE 
TIME, MISS LEWIS ? SUPPOSE 
YOU BRING YOUR PROBLEMS 
UP IN CLASS TOMORROW ' 




fHe was gone? I hod tried 
and lost? Ralph Tatewas 
onto my game?' 



HE KNOWS I'M INTERESTED 
IN HIM, NOT IN MATHEMAT- 
ICS... AND HE CUT ME DEAD.' 
OH.,THE BEAST? 



Furious, I determined to 
obliterate Ralph Tate 
my mind? 
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In the weeks that followed I Ignored my studies 



r.V 



and flung myself into a frenzied whirl of par- 
ties,fast auto rides,dances at road houses... 

>* 19 




But,in the lonely night,! would 
realize that I was not even 
succeedi ng in decei ving myself? 

OH, IT'S SO HORRIBLE 
TO HAVE TO SIT IN 
HIS CLASS THREE 
TIMES EACH WEEK, 
LOOK AT HIM, LONG 
FOR HIM, YET KNOW 
HE DESPISES ME.' 



But I did not- change my way of living~and soon I was aware that 
voices were whispering about me on the campus? 




THERE GOES THAT LEWIS GIRL? JACK 
PHILLIPS WAS TELLING ME SH^'S 
AWFULLY 

FAST Lm 
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everybody's saying it? 
helen slade was saying 
bill ford told her that 

bz-z..b-z-z? 




-. ' 






■ffi 






S9 



■ 



nlMiBHi 



SWJ 



VRZ 



Lw-j 



HEY,TOM,IF IT'S TRUE] GOAHEAD, 
WHAT YOU SAY ABOUT/ CHUM? SHE 
THAT DISH, I THINK r NEVER SAYS 
I'M GOING TO HAVE J NO.' THAT 
A TRY AT HER? ^A BABY'S A 
, _ „ FAST ONE? 
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I had asked for this...but 
that didn't diminish the 

horror f _____ 



OH„,THEY'RE SO HORRIBLE? 
SO VILE AND MEAN? 




And now a terrible fear seized me? 
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After Math clcss several days later... 




I could say no more! My voice choked and 
the tears welled up inmyeyes? 



Lva- 



LEAVE HER ALONE,WINSLOW, V** RELAX, 
OR I'LL FORGET THAT I'M {PROFESSOR! 
A MEMBER OF THE FACULTY/ IF YOU'VE 

AND SMASH YOUR JAW!/$gT GOT PRIORITY 

JUST SAYSOf 
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i turned to look into a pair of warm, 
tender eyes! My heart sang with 
delight as I realized that RalphTate 
was not running with the pack...that 
I had his sympathy and understand- 
ing! 



We must have walked 
miles... but I didn't even 
notice them as I listen- 
ed to the thrilling 

voice, talking gently, 
softly! __ 



LET'S TAKE THAT WALK. 
MISS LEWIS... AND TALK 
THINGS OVERf 
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WHEN I SAW YOU OUT 
THERE, LICKED AND 
HUMBLED BY THAT BOY, 
I KNEW YOU WEREN'T REALLY THE 
FLIRT YOU TRIED TO BE.TES'Sf I 
KNEW THAT I NO LONGER HAD ANY 
REASON TO AVOID YOU AS I DID THAT 
FIRST DAY YOU TRIED TO PLAY THE 

TEMPTRESS 

YOU...YOU MEAN 
YOU REALLY 

LIKE ME? 



"LIKED"lS A MILD WORD FOR IT, 
TESSTYOU WALKED RIGHT INTO 
MY HEART WHEN YOU WALKED 
INTO MY CLASSROOM f BUT I 
TRIED TO DRIVE YOU OUT. . . 
BECAUSE I DIDN'T THINK YOU 
WERE CAPABLE OF LOVE f 
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OH, RALPH, 
YOU WERE 
SO WRONG! 
I LOVE YOU! 
I'VE NEVER 
REALLY LOVED 
ANYBODY BE- 
FORE... AND 
I'LL NEVER 
LOVE ANYBODY 
AGAIN? 
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As I felt 
Ralph Tate's 
arms around 
me, tasted 
his lips on 
mine, I knew 
how wrong 
I had been« 
how little the 
gestures of 
love can mean 
when the heart 
isn't in them! 
This was 
LOVE! 



tTHIS WILL REALLY BE UNIQUE AT STATE... AN 
INSTRUCTOR MARRIED TO ONE OF HIS STUDENTS! 

IT'LL BE MORE THAN 
THAT/ IT'LL BE 
HEAVEN! 
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LOOK AT THEM! 
YOU'D THINK THEY'D 
SPEND THEIR SPARE 
TIME STUDYING 
INSTEAD OF 
INDULGING IN 
SUCH FOOLISH 
NONSENSE' 



WHY,ER,YES, I GUESS 
YOU'RE RIGHT, 
ALISONf 
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TO ME, A PROFESSOR'S 

DAUGHTER, THE WORLD WAS MADf OF BOOKS 
ANO LEARNING, AND LIGHTHEARTEDNESS WAS 
ONLY A LUXURY OF THE IGNORANT— UNTIL 
MATT CAME ALONG TO TEACH ME A LESSON 
I'D NEVER STUDIED.,. A LESSON IN LOVEf 
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Dad was ^3 professor at Wheatley College and for 
almost as long as I could remember, I had kept 
house for him... 



HERE'S YOUR COFFEE, \ YOU CAN NEVER 
DADf BUT IT'S ALMOST J WORK TOO HARD 
THREE IN THE MORNING..?) AT KNOWLEDGE, 
HAVEN'T YOU WORKED ■/ ALISONf BUT 
LONG ENOUGH ON YOURJI'LL BE THROUGH 



So that,as 
the years 
went by, I 
became as 
staid a fix- 
ture there 
as Dad, 

virtually cut 
off from the 
outside world, 
and the nor- 
mal life of a 
young girl f 




I THINK I'LL TAKE THAT W BUT YOU 
JOB AT THE CAMPUS M SHOULD GET 

LIBRARYMT'S CER- *\ OUT MORE... 
TAINLY MORE CONSTRUCTIVE ] DO THINGS 
THAN GOING TO DANCES IN /WITH YOUNG 
THE EVENING, THE WAY <S> PEOPLEf 
MOST OF MY BRAINLESS T SOMETIMES X 
CLASSMATES DOf ^d* WISH-OHi ALL 

RIGHT.DEAR, 

DO AS YOU 

WANT,' 







■:<;■ 



;: -x-:-:- 






: ! lp*te 







i 



CAMPUS LOVES 



And It was what 
I wanted f 1 had 
nothing but con- 
tempt tot frivo- 
lous proms and 
childish football 
games-and the 
pedplewho . 
went to them; 




Ml 



WHAT PYA SAY, Y N0 THANKSf 
ALISON? THERE'S 7 TONIGHT'S MYNIGHT 
A SWELL FOOT- T AT THE LIBRARY, AND 

BESIDES I'M AFRAID 
THE MENTAL STIMULA- 
TION 0? THE TEAM 
CHEERS MIGHT EXERT 



BALL RALLY 

TONIGHTf 




WELL, HOW DO YOU LIKE THAT? Y THAT WOULD BE 



WHAT DOES SHE WANT- AN 

INVITATION FROM THE CAP 
AIN OF THE FOOTBALL 
TEAM HIMSELF? 



SOMETHING f BUT THAT 
ZOMBIE WOULDN'T KNOW 

THE FOOTBALL CAPTAIN 
IF SHE FELL OVER 




I had overheard . . . and she was right f I 
didn't know three quarters of the cam- 
pus celebrities— and didn't want tof 




Then, one night, 
as I worked at 
my library desk, 
a strange mas- 
culine voice 
broke Into my 
thoughts... 
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I'M SORRY, MISS, BUT I DON'T 
SEEM TO BE ABLE TO FIND 
"WORLD ECONOMICS" BY 
^ CHARLES BARD ON THE 
SHELF-HAS SOMEONE 
TAKEN IT OUT? 

If® 

\ » 



WHAT? OH, AS 
A MATTER OF FACT, 
I BORROWED IT 
MYSELF AND HAVE 
IT AT HOMEf 
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Words that usually came so easily stuck 
in my throat with unaccustomed awk- 
wardness as Hjazed at this hand- 
some stranger. . . and befor e I could 

f?£iLlgJi2^^^ i like to 

BUT IT'S TIME FOR Y WALK HOMp WITH 
ME TO LEAVE NOW, \ YOU AND BORROW 
AND IF YOU'D LIKE I IT?... I SURE 

WOULD/ I GET MY 
BOOK AND A WALK 
WITH YOU- 
HOW CAN 
I LOSE? 




I'M MATT SANDERSJ ALISON CAR Y/)J 
AND I THINK IT'S ^FRANKLY, tW 
SWELL OF YOU TO) DELIGHTED TO LETjI 
OFFER ME THE -^ANYONE HAVE rr 1 
BOOK UKETHIS, J WHO'S INTERESTED 
MISS -UH.-.v' ENOUGH TO READ \T( 

IF I MENTIONED BARffS 
NAME TO ANY OTHER 
STUDENT, THEY'D 
PROBABLY WANT TO 
KNOW WHAT POSITION 
HE PLAYS ON THE 



YOUR OPINION OF YOUR 1 WHY, YES 
WHEATLEY SCHOOL- 
MATES ISNT VERY 
GOODf COULDNT 
I SEE YOU SOME 
EVENING AND TRY 

TO RAISE THE 

AVERAGE, ALISON? 
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I saw Matt 
Sanders the next 
night and many 
nights after 
that.' At first 
our discussions 
were limited to 
books and world 
problems... 



--4ND THAT'S WHY \ HUH? OH, YES, MATT! 
E THINK BARD OFFERS J AS A MATTER OF FACT, 
SUCH A COMPREHEN- /I THINK YOU UNDER- 
STAND HIS THEORY 
BETTER THAN I 00/ 
YOU SORT OF AMAZE 
ME/ 



SIVE ANALYSIS OF 
THE ECONOMIC 
SITUATION f 
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It was more than Matt* s fine mind that amazed 
me?. . . It was his incredible handsomeness and 
the thrill I felt when I knew his eyes wer e 

on me » J IS THAT AN ADMIS- W^ YES, 

SION OF ADMIRATION, MISS\ MATT? 
CARY? BECAUSE IF IT IS, I 
HAVE ONE TO MAKE, TOO? 
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ALISON, SWEET,) I LOVE 



PROMISE 
YOU'M- 
ALWAYS 
LOVE ME 

ALWAYS 
UNDER- 
STAND 
ME/ 



ME 



v* 



YOU AND I 
UNDERSTAND 
YOU AS WELL 
AS I DO 
MYSELF, MATT/ 
WE'RE SO 
ALIKE / 



In my wild Joy, I somehow missed the 

worried look that stole into Matt's eyes 
as I spoke— o took that would have 
warned me of the rude shock to come/ 
The next night as we walked. 

SAY, MATT, THE COACH HAS BEEN A COACH, 
LOOKING FOR YOU. . . OOPS, SORRY, / MATT? 
I DIDN'T KNOW YOU HAD A 
DATE / 
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WELL, BLESS ME, IF IT ISN'T 
FOOTBALL'S PUBLIC ENEMY 
NUMBER ONEf DOES THE 
GAME APPEAL TO YOU MORE 
WHEN EXPLAINED BY THE 

CAPTAIN OF THE TEAM? 




ftwasalltoo 
clear/ 1 had 
Bfeeftafooltb 

think tWMatt 
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Mybrief.bitter encounter with 
love made me withdraw once 
again from the outside world... 
and I spurned all of Matt's 
attempts at explanation f 

"you're 

WASTING 



DARLING, IF YOU D\JUST 
LISTEN TO REASON.. .T 



IT'S NO 
USE.MATTf 
GOODBYE f 




Then,one day at lunch I noticed 
Dad was looking particularly 
worried and downcast/ 



YOU LOOK WORRIED, \YES,ITIS70NE 
DADT IS SOMETHING J OF MY PRIZE 
TROUBLING rj^-^SENlOR STU- 
YOU? .MW DENTS.WHOWAS 

PRACTICALLY 
rilW '. ASSURED OFA ,. 
! jj 4 SCHOLARSHIP FOR 
FURTHER STUDY, HAS 
FALLEN BEHIND BAOLY 
INHISWORKf r- 
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-T'VE TRIED EVERYTHING 
I KNOW TO ENCOURAGE HIM.BUT 
HE JUST SEEMS TO HAVE LOST 
ALL HIS AMBITION f 





I'VE HEARD RUMORS AROUND 1 
CAMPUS THAT HE'S BEEN 
DISAPPOINTED IN LOVE f 
THAT CAN RUIN A MAN'S 
CAREER r 
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a clap of 
thunder! 
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Like a cornered animal, I raced 
wildly up to my room, seeking 
escape... only to be confronted 
by my conscience f 

CONDEMNED A GIRL 
WOULD RUIN A MAN'S CAP 
-AND I'VE BEEN DOING 
IT MYSELF t 
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As I 
walked 
through 
the crowds 
at the sta- 
dium, I 
looked 
different 
and felt m 
different? 
It was new, 

thrillina 

andexcft- 

ingf 
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One moment his face was haggard, and the next it 
was transformed with happiness f 



NICE TRY.SISTER.BUT THERE ARE 
ONLY A FEW MORE MINUTES TO THE 
LAST QUARTER! SANDERS IS GOOD, 
BUT HE'LL NEVER MAKE IT NOWf 
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He did make 
it. ..and the 
team carried 

Matt from 
the field on 
their shoul- 
ders—but 
when they 
reached me... 





For a 
moment 
my heart ! 
stood stilL. 
and then, 
suddenly, 

I was In 
his arms* , 
oblivious to 
the crowd/ 
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I WASN'T CONTENT WITH THE 
SIMPLE HONEST LOVE OF THE 
BOY WHO ADORED ME f I HAD TO 
KNOW THE THRILL THAT CAME 
WITH THE KISSES OF THE FLASH 
IEST.MOST TALKED ABOUT MAN 
ON THE CAMPUSf AND TO FEEL 
THE DAREDEVIL SENSATIONS 
THAT WERE MINE WHEN HE HELD 
ME IN HIS ARMS f 




It was fall and at last I was packed to go back to 
college for my senior year.. .and then marriage to Bill? 



WELL. DEAR.THIS IS YOUR LAST 
YEAR AT SCHOOLf WITH YOUR 
WEDDING SCHEDULED FOR 
RIGHT AFTER GRADUATIONS jm 
DON'T KNOW HOW YOU'LL CON- 
CENTRATE ON YOUR STUDIESf 



IS NT IT EXCITING, 
MOTHER?SOMEHOW 

I FEEL THAT THIS 

YEAR WILLBE THE 

BEST OF ALLf 




I could hardly wait to get off the train. ..and there 
was dear, dependable Bill to meet me f i* 

YOU'RE LATE .HONEYf FOR A \/ YOU'RE JUST LOOKING 
WHILE I THOUGHT MAYBE YOU'D H FOR AN EXCUSE TOGET 
CHANGED YOUR MIND ABOUT ^ANOTHER GIRL FRIEND, 
COMING BACK TO DOBBINS AND ME*) BILL FLOOD.BUT X 
gg- __*^ FOOLED YOUf 
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CLASSY J BELONGS TO MILES 
TRACY, A TRANSFER 
STUDENT... AND THEY 
SA? HE'S AS FAST AS 




The days went by quickly and Bill and I fell into the 
old groove of dating aha making plans, but Miles 
Tracy was destined to slow down long enough to 
come into my life? 





MILES TO YOU.SWEETHEART? CAN I 
HELP IT IF I'M JEALOUS? I ONLY 
MEAN T IT AS A COMPLIMENT f 

I'M SORRY.MILES? BUT BILL 
DOES WORK HARD AND I DON'T 
LIKE TO HEAR HIM BELITTLED t 
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THAT'S THE TROUBLE fCUYS 
HIM JUST STUDY AND PLAY FOOT- 
BALL AND FORGET HOW TO HAVE 
FUN? DON'T YOU THINK YOU OUGHT 
TO MAKE THE MOST OF YOUR LAST 
YEAR IN SC HOOL? 

WELUYES.BUT... 




SURE YOU DO? WHY f I'LL BET YOU 
HAVEN'T BEEN OFF THE CAMPUS TO A 
GOOD NIGHT CLUB SINCE YOU CAME 
BACK? WOULDN'T YOU LIKE TOGO... 
JUST FOR A LITTLE WHILE ? 
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I II never know what possessed me, but somehow I 

found myself going with Miles.. .all thoughts of Bill 
forgotten f 




The next day,Icould hardly face Bill fYet I knew that I 
was going to keep my date with Miles... I had fo f 



BUTHOWCOULDYOU,MIDGE?)l'MSOASHAMED,BILL,BUT 
AND NOW YOU'RE GOING TO / I'M ALL MIXED UP, TOO? I 



SEE HIM AGAIN TONIGHT.' 
WHAT'S GOTTEN INTO YOU? 



\ 



CAN'T EXPLAIN WHY MY- 
SELF.BUT I'M GOING TO SEE 
MILES..JHATfe ALL THERE 
. ISTOITf 




o 





Bitf as he drove away, a figure 
detached itself from the shadows 
and moved toward me... if was Bill? 

BILL? WHAT \ DARLING, IHADTOSEE 
RiGHTHAV* J YOU? I FOUND OUT THAT 
YOU TO SPY 7 M-IU&i i-MIXEDUPIN 
ONME?^ SOME KIND OF A SHADY 

DEAL.AND THAT'S WHERE 
HE GETS HIS MONEY? 
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But Ididn't want Bill to spoil my 
picture of Miles? I was caught in 
the web of his fascination. ..power- 
less to free myself? 
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Isaw Miles 
constant!y,and 
he never failed 
to take my 
breath away 
with the daring 
escapades he 
, had planned 
for us f 



MY OWN PRIVATE PLANE. ..NOT BAD.EH? 
LET'S 60 UP AND BUZZ THE CAMPUS... IT'LL 
PUT SOME LIFE INTO THE JOINTf , 

BUT THAT'S NOT LEGAL, AND YOU 
MIGHT HURT SOMEONE t 
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He taunted me... and yet his 
strange spell kept me enslaved 
Finally one night.after we'd 
been out later 
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WE'RE NOT SUPPOSEOTOGO THERE.MILES.' IF 
THE Y EVER FOUND US, WE'D BE EXPELLED.' 

THEY HAVEN'T CAUGHT ME YET, HAVE 
THEY? OR ANY OF THE SUCKERS I'VE 
STEERED THERE. ..UH, THAT IS. 




m 



K& 




mi 



wmm 



m 



\w-M*\ 



IWi 



*AVA* 



M»ft 



m X\\\* 



\x&\ 



r®m 






m 



KQ 



« 



BUM 



n$rc 



§t» 



«$& 



I 



Btf 



WBa 



ffi 



TOM* 



^ 



V'i'A 



1 



^\#$$ 



V$S#&ftW 



HBffl 



&# 



VuUlW 



'■.. 



»s 



M 



Wm 



I 



m 



Ru\\\l 



"Hi 



JWSfcft 



.WBtt 



§ 



QO 



tVtttiUfl 



ft 






!■■•.'. 



111' 



w 



X was shocked. .but before I 
could protest,we had arrived 
at the Blue Swan and Miles 
was leading me through the 
door! 




THERE? BUT THAT MEANS YOU'RE 
NG WITH GAMBLERS? 

LISTEN .BRIGHT EYES, WHERE DO 
YOU SUPPOSE I GET THE MONEY TO 
SPEND ON YOU SO FREELY? THEY 
PAY ME A CUTON EVERY DOBBINS 
STUDENT I SEND .' 




MILES.IDON'TWANTTCTGO IN? 
PLEASE,YOU'RE HURTING MY ARM 



CUT THE TALK, BABY, YOU'RE 
BEGINNING TO ANNOY ME ? 
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WHY, THERE'S JIM BARKER... HE'S IN MY 
CLASSf EVERYONE'S BEEN WONDERING 
WHY HIS GRADES HAVE BEEN SO BAD 
LATELY f . . . NOW I KNOWfjSBBSSP&s 

YOU'RE LEARNING FASTf 
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NICE GOING.TRACY? THREE NEW 
KIDS CAME IN FROM YOUR SCHOOL 
TONIGHT WITH AN INTRODUCTION 
FROM YOU f WE'RE CLEANING THEM 
OUT, TOO t 
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Suddenly,as if coming out of my lethargy 
for the first time,I whirled on Miles? 



THIS IS WHOLESALE ROBBERY, AND YOU'RE 
NOTHING BUT A THU G f LET MEOUTOF HEREJ 

HEY? KEEP THIS DAME^ 
QUIET, OR WE'LL BE 
—J{ RUINEDf 
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CAMPUS LOVES 




I was trapped f I had been seen with 
Miles and his confederate.-noone 
would believe that 1 was innocent ? 



NOWC'MON BABY.BE J OH.WHAT WILLI 
GOOD AND I'LL TELL / DO? IF I'D ONLY 
YOUHOWYOUCAN ^LISTENED 
QASH IN ON THIS DEAL 






Before I had a 
chance to finish, 
there wos a wild 
ringing in the 
room... and Miles 
turned white f 



CROOK?fSTHAT 
WHAT YOU WERE 
GOING TO SAY, 
MILES? HAVEN'T 
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I'LL TELL THE TRUTH NO 
MATTER WHAT... AND 
TAKE THE CONSEQUENCES 
TOO.IFIHAVE TOf 




/WON'T TAKE ORDERS. 
Ieh? ilL TEACH YOU... 



LET'S SEE YOU TEACH SOMEONE 
YOUR OWN SIZE,TRACYf 
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As Miles turned to meet Bill, he reached inside 
his coat and I saw the sinister gleam of light 
on a gun? 
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AND I'VE USED THIS WITH SUCCESS 
IN A SCRIMMAGE OR TWO? 
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TOUCHDOWN f 
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The wild light had died in Bill's 
eyes and he looked tenderly 



me 
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MIDGE, DARLING, ARE YOU ALLRIGHT? 



YES.BILL.l 

NOWf 
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BUT,BILL,WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE 
WITH THE POLICE? 






I TIPPED THEM OFF ABOUT MILES 
ANDTHIS PLACE. ..AND THOUGHT 
I'D GOME ALONG TO DO A BIT OF 
MOPPING UP MYSELF? 
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For one lovely 
moment, I had ' 
forgotten 
Miles. . . but now 
the harsh sound 
of hisvoice 
brought'me 
back to 
reality? 
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WON'T.BE ALL RIGHT FOR LONG WHEN 
I TELLTHE COPS SHE WAS WORKING WITH 

MET EVERYONE SAW US HERE TOGETHER 
TONIGHT? 

'HE'S LYING.BILL—l'VE NEVER 
WORKED WITH HIM-- BUT THEY 
ALL DID SEE ME WITH HIM? 
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Reassuringly, Bill turned to me... 




I realized, as he explained, that he had always had 
my welfare in mind? 




( COME ALONG, TRACY, WE'VE' GOT THINGS TO 
V TALK ABOUT DOWN AT HEADQUARTERS.' 




MY THANKS TO BOTH 
YOU YOUNG PEOPLE FOR 
HELPING TO ROUND UP 
THESE HOODLUMS? 





The iciness that had crept 
around my heart suddenly thawed 
at Bill's last wordsf 



I'M AFRAID I }| WELL THEN 
CAN'T HELP 4*> HAVE TO TAKE 
YOU OUT THERE, 
YOUNG FELLER f J MY OWN HANDS 
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T WAS probably the most excited girl oh the 
-*■ Weatherby Campus when I finally knew for I 
sure that I had & chance to win my letter in ! 
basketball. Uptil then I only hoped for that 
wonderful honor and tried as hard as I could to 
deserve it. But when I made the team ^nd saw 
my chances glowing golden in the sky I de- 
termined to work twice as hard as ever before 
to keep my studies up as well as my basketball. 
And then I met Dave Dawson. 

It was one night at the library. I had been 
studying my history there, using some extra 
reference books. But I couldn't help being con- 
scious of a big, handsome, curly-haired boy in 
the next chair. > 

Finally he leaned over. "Honey, I can't help 
watching how you go through all that history ,■ 
stuff like a breeze. Is there a trick to it? Me, I 
dig and dig and dig and it still comes out zero. 
And if I don't get a passing grade Til be off the 
tedm." 

Then I recognized him. "Why, you're Dave 
Dawson, our star. If you couldn't play, we'd 
lose every game. That would be awful." 

"Not as awful as some history papers I've 
turned in lately. You have no idea how those 
dizzy dates and battles and conferences go 
around in my big, dymb skull. I'll never make 
sense of it." 

"We can study together," I said, my heart 
pounding. "I'll learn better by helping you. Let's 
go over to the study corner where we can talk 
and go through the whole lesson." 

Sitting there beside Dave, feeling the warm 
pressure of his arm against mine, stirred by 
the immense vitality of his strong figure, I 
could hardly keep my mind on history. But 
; when the library closed, "Dave was jubilnnt. . 
"You should be teaching here, Coral. Honest, 
IVe got things straighter right now than I ever 
had them before." 

When he left me at the dormitory door, he 
suddenly bent and kissed me lightly, yet for a 
moment his lips seemed to linger on mine as 
if reluctant to part from them. It took me hours 
to get to sleep that night, v and in my dreams 
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Dave held me closer and kissed me even more 
lingeringly. 

I After that we were together eyery night after 
practice. My own history marks, always fairly 
good, became amazingly better. But the grand- 
est thrill of all came on the night when Dave 
caught me in his arms and whirled me around 
in a dance of joy. "Darling, believe it or not, 
the class dumbbell just turned in the best his- 
tory paper in his group " 

"Oh, Dave," I cried, "that's wonderful. I knew 
you could do it if you only put your mind to it" 

"Not without you I couldn't," Dave whisper- 
ed, and took me into his arms, burying his face 
in my hair. "And I don't want to face any future 
without you, my darling. Fve fallen in love with 
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you." 

"Oh Dave, Dave," I whispered, holding him 
close to my pounding heart. "I love you, too. 
I've loved you since that first night." 

There had been a great many nights when I 
had ignored extra basketball practice in order 
to study with Dave. No matter how hard I 
practiced, I found myself a little behind the 
rest of the team, a little slow to catch onto new 
plays. Those few extra hours of practice would 
have made a vital difference, but with Dave 
depending upon me I had never hesitated to 
make iriy decision. 

Then came the big night when letters in ath- 
letics were given out. My heart swelled with 
pride as Dave \ walked to the platform to be 
given his letter in basketball and to be praised, 
as well, for his outstanding scholarship record. 

The girls' letters were next. Dave held my 
hand as the names were called. Mine was not- 
included. I had missed by giving up my basket- 
ball to help Dave. He turned to me outside, in 
the shadows of the Founder's Statue, and his 
face was sober. "Dearest, that letter meant a lot 
to you. I cost you your chance. I robbed you." 

"Nonsense," I whispered and when I went 
into his hungry arms I knew I was speaking the 
truth as I said, "I'd much rather have a letter 
in love from you, dear. That's why I gladly 
worked harder for that." 
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U thought it would be 
the happiest time of my 
life when I entered State 
University! I dfd not re- 
alize how lonely and mis- 
erable I would be or the 
part that Dick Clayton 

would play in both my 
happiness and heart- 
break! 
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? I LOVE 
YOU! 
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WHY MUST THIS 
BE ONLY A PART 
IN A PLAY? WHY 
CAN'T IT BE THE 
REAL THING? 






!•-•:.'• v/ii 



mm 



?■-? :'■■-.. 



l>s-t 






.'i'- r -'i 



>»*:- 



poxo 



!■ 



;v:*;« 



'""->: 



fc** ? 



~\ f& 



! 



:>/?■■ 



\&lM 






'V.< 



*& : *:S»J 



;.j 



a'"' 



hi 



/A 



I 1 J 



# 



ffl 



.--■.v 



;•:*:•;•; \i 



««^5 



: ■■■■ " 

^-; ■ - i 



%* 



Aly most hopeful moment was 
when I was graduated from our 
rural Consolidated High School! 
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BECAUSE OF HER OUTSTANDING 

RECORD, IT IS MY PLEASURE TO 
PRESENT LINA MARSH WITH 
THIS SCHOLARSHIP TO 
STATE UNIVERSITY! 

'SCHOLARSHIP ? 
YOU MEAN I CAN 
GO TO COLLEGE?] 
, OHJHANK YOU! 



(gollege was what I had dreamed 
of! But we were poor and there 
were clothes to be considered ! I 
worked all summer to eke out a 
home-sewn wardrobe! 



f«r f«i? so ° redwhen 't came time 
for Fall enrollment ! But my hopes 

were shattered on the very first 

<Riy ! 
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(riggy Dome's statement hit home ! I had to 
work for board and room, and I took a job as 
waitress at the Campus Inn ! 
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Our paths were destined to cross, even in classf 
I had mustered up courage to enroll for 

Drama l! 



WHAT'LL YOU 
HAVE, PEGGY? 



THAT'S THE SAME GIRL I SAW 
ON THE CAMPUS TODAY! SHE 
HAS A HANDSOME 
BOYFRIEND! I WON- 
DER IF SHE REALIZES 
M HOW LUCKY SHE 1$ I 
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I'M A FOOTBALL PLAYER, NOT X YOU ENROLLED BECAUSE 

AN ACTOR ! I DON'T KNOW WHAT) I ASKED YOU TO, DICK 

I'M DOING IN THIS CLASS 1 J CLAYTON! IT "S .TOO 

LATE TO BACK OUT 

- ■■ ■ . NOW! 
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f I DON'T KNC 
S WHAT I'M DOING 
HERE.EITHERN'LL 

BE HUMILIATED TO 
GET.UP BEFORE THE 

CLASS ... AND HER ! 



ache' It grew more and more 
oche nninful eoch doy ' 

WASN'T THAT SORORITY RUSH 
PARTY LAST NIG HT TERRIF ? 
I'M PLEDGING! / , WASN . T 1N . 

VITED TO A RUSH 
PARTY ! EVEN IF I CAN'T 
AFFORD TO BELONG TO 
A SORORITY, IT HURTS 
TO BE LEFT OUT ! 
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I'M PLEDGING. TOO! 
IT'S BY FAR THE 
BEST SOCIAL 
GROUP ON THE 
CAMPUS ! 



I'LL GET A NEW FORMAL 
FOR THE PLEDGE DANCE I 
AND I'M GOING TO ASK 
DICK CLAYTON TO GO WITH 
ME SHE INTERESTS ME I 
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I didn't blame her.! 
Ht interttted me, too ! 
He was nice, even to me ) 
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OF COURSE ! 
RIGHT AWAY! 



HI, UNA! A COUPLE OF 
BLACK AND WHITE SODAS f 
PLEASE ? 
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hod begun 
^o wonrfer 
that myself! 

But I wos 
qroteful for 
Oick't 
anjwarj. 
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WE'RE ALL DIFFERENT, PEQ ! I 
CAME FOR FOOTBALL, YOU RE 
HERE FOR THE SOCIAL LIFE, 
BUT I HAVE NO DOUBT 
LINA WANTS AN EDU- 
CATION ! I ADMIRE 
x HER FOR IT ! 

I DON'T ! 
SHE'S A 

MISFIT ! 
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CAMPUS LOVES 

Ut hurt 
horribly 

to hear 

it but she 

was right! 
I was a 

misfit! 
The lump 

that 

caught in 
my throat 
was agony 

until I 

could be 

alone and 
give vent 

to my 
grief I 
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I'M MISERABLE.' $&°8r| WANTED 
TO LEARN AND BETTER MY PO- 
SITION IN LIFE BUT I'M SORRY 

I CAMEI*50jr^ 36 I WISH 
I WERE DEAD I 
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.Jfter 
a night's 
»leep I felt 
better and 
determined 
to stick It 

out! 

A few 

days later 

I was 

rewarded 

in Drama 1 

class! 



MISS MARSH, YOUR PANTOMIME 
TODAY WAS EXCELLENT I YOU 
HAVE THE SENSITIVITY RE- 
QUIRED FOR ACTING! 
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lad? I was exuberant ! My 
heart sang for joy ! 



PRAISE FROM 
MY PROFESSORI 
THAT'S WHY 
I'M HAPPY! 



WHY KID MYSELF? 
I'M THRILLED TO 
PIECES BECAUSE 
DICK CLAYTON 
SPOKE TO Mfe AS 
HE DID! HE'S HAND- 
SOME AND WONDER- 
FUL AND... 
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THANK YOU, 

PROFESSOR 

DANE 1 THANK 

YOU VERY 

MUCH! 









i 



awv 



■s>m 



£ 



■ -■.■ 



«0| 






&■ 



m 



■■;.■:■ 



m 



1 



*lc 



I 



r ^ 



HE MUST LIKE 
ME A LITTLE ! 

OH, IF HE ONLY 
WOULD... 
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CONGRATULATIONS, LINA ! THE 
PROFESSOR NEVER SAID SUCH 
NICE WORDS TO ANY OF THE 
REST OF US ! I THINK YOU f RE 
GOOD, TOO! 



YOU DO? 
OH, I'M SO 

GLAD! 
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I'M BEING A FOOL ! I'M NOT CUTE 
LIKE HER! I DON'T HAVE CLOTHES, 
OR THE BACKGROUND ! SSoBS" WHY 
CAN'T I BE LIKE OTHER GIRLS ? WHY? 
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CAMPUS LOVES 



ilfn't 



wou 

admit 

then what 
my heart 

tried to 
tell me... 

I was 
faiiing 

desperately 

and 
hopelessly 
in love with 

Dick! 



The following jlay^J try- outs for the 

UNIVERSITY PLAY ARE 

TONIGHT, LINA ! I WANT YOU TO COME* 

AND YOU.TOO.PEGGY...AND DICK! 



" was glad to be osked but Peggy had every - 
thing, so it was reasonable to suppose that 

itV i she would get the lecd in the play! 
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NATURALLY, PROFESSOR V\l 
DANE! I EXPECT TO J AND J N 
I'LL BRING DICK ! -sM;. * M " e 
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jPeggy read and then 
I did I I was amazed 
and thrilled with 
Professor Dane's 
decision ! 
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That's fine, 
lina! you will 
have the leading 
feminine role and 
dick will play op- 
posite! well set 



mWmJ^^^?% REHEARSAL TIMES 

*■ TOMORROW! 
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1 was in seventh 

heaven ! A freshman 

getting the lead 

was something . . . 

but it was more to 

be playing 

opposite Dick! I 

started studying 

lines ! 



'ur first rehearsals were for lines 
and stage business! Then we got down 
to the emotional interpretations! 



f LL LEARN MY PART 
RIGHT AWAY ! I MUST 
BE GOOD... FOR 

HIM ! 
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I LOVE YOU! 
4 HAVE TO 
SAY IT I ". 
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OH t MY DARLING I THIS 
IS WHAT I'VE HOPED 
FOR AND DREAMED OF 
... THE FULFILLMENT 
OF MY LIFE!" 
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ALL RIGHT ! 
NOW KISS HERJ 
DICK ! 
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HAVEN'T YOU TWO EVER FELT ANY 
EMOTION ? WE'LL DO THAT SCENE OVER 
AND GIVE IT FEELING ! DICK, PRETEND 
YOU'RE IN LOVE WITH HER ! LINA, YOU CAN'T 
LIVE WITHOUT HIM! GIVE IT SOME PUNCH! 
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"ILOVE YOU !l\ 'OH, MY DARLING I 
HAVE TO SAY J THIS IS WHAT I'VE 
IT I" ^ HOPED FOR AND 
DREAMED OF... THE 
FULFILLMENT OF 
MY LIFE ! 
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CAMPUS LOVES 



FINE! WONDERFUL I THIS TIME 

YOU PUT SOMETHING INTO IT ! 

THAT'S ALL FOR TONIGHT ! 
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Lr rofessor Done 
didn't know what 
I put into it ! My 
heart, forever » 
My flesh melted 
and my soul 
soared and the 
love I had tried 
to deny flamed 
into reality ! 
But, as usual, 
Peggy was 
there I 



TEAR YOURSELF AWAY FROM 
YOU'RE LEADING LADY, DICK ! 
I'M SURE SHE HAS TO BE AT 
WORK SOON ANYWAY! 



OKAY! SEE 

YOU LATER, 

LINA ! 
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Play rehearsals are repeti- 
tious! The next night we 

were, to go over that same 

love scene ! I was h 
em barrassed and unstrung I 

'ILOVE YOU f\ 'OH t MYDAhL- 
I HAVE TO ] ING...MYDARL 

ING 1*0** THIS 
IS WHAT I'VE 

HOPED FOR AND 
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I CAN'T DO IT ! I 
CAN'T! GET SOME- 
ONE ELSE FOR 
THE PART! I 
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1 hated. Professor Dane's cal- 
lousness'! I hated Dick for not 
loving me as I loved him ! f 
hated Peggy ! But I didn't really. 
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CAMPUS LOVES 
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eing 

honest 

with 

myself, 

I knew 

why I 

broke-up! 

My 

emotion 

was too 

real, 

my love 
was too 
great! 
Of all 
people, 
Peggy 

replaced 
me! 



IT WAS NICE OF YOU TO GIVE 

UP YOUR PART IN THE PLAY! I I'M SURE 

I LIKE PLAYING OPPOSITE ./YOU'LL DO 









I KNOW YOU'VE BEEN 
HAVING THINGS TOUGH, 
HONEY, BUT DON'T 

Give UP! GOSH, I'D 
HAVE LIKED TO DATE 
YOU BUT YOU'RE 

ALWAYS WORKING! 

DON'T 

TRY TO 

BE KIND, DICK! 

WHAT ABOUT 

PEGGY ? 
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I LIKED PEGGY A LOT AT 
FIRST ! SHE'S CUTE ! BUT I 
JUST FOUND OUT HOW SEL- 
FISH SHE IS! SHE'S SAID 
UNKIND THINGS ABOUT 
YOU BUT YOU'VE 
SAID ONLY NICE 

THINGS ABOUT 
i 
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i/he kiss in 
rehearsal 

was agony! 
This kiss 

was divine! 

It was 
freely given 
by the boy 
I loved! 
And now I 

thought he 
loved me a 
little bit. 
tool 



SAY YOU'LL COME BACK 
TO THE PLAY.. .WITH ME! 

AFTER THAT.I'M GOING 
TO CONCENTRATE ON FOOT- 
BALL! AND YOU, IF YOU'LL 
LET ME ! 



LET YOU ?OH, 

DICK DARLING, 
ANYTHING... 
FOR YOU I 
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CAMPUS 

I guess I needn't 
soy that' I was 
deliriously 

happy? My only 
regret was cut- 
ping out Peggy 1 
But I guess 

she didn't 
mind much I 



I'M GLAD YOU'RE TAKING 
BACK THAT PART IN THE 

PLAY, UNA! MY TIME IS 

TAKEN UP NOW WITH 
BERT ! 



SHE'S AS FICKLE 
AS I THOUGHT* 
BUT THAT MAKES] 

EVERYTHING 
EASY I 
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he play was a tremendous success ! We took 
a lot of curtain calls, Dick and I! It was the 
turning point in colle ge fo r me ! 

THE PRAISE IS FOR YOU, HONEY! 
TAKE ANOTHER BOW ! 
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DEAR LINA.YOU WERE MAGNIFICENT! 

AND YOU DIDN'T KNOW 

THAT MR. SCOTT, A . 

TALENT SCOUT. WAS / *£"*?*£ * 

, % T ,fYOuT N !^MY R D E E A AR i ; A W L 5E N f 
mu tuu r . you've FINISHED 

SCHOOL. CONSIDER 
ACTING AS YOUR 
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FUTURE 
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I KNEW YOU COULD 
DO IT, DARLING! BUT 

WHEN THAT TIME 
COMES, WILL YOU GIVE 
A LITTLE CONSIDER- 
ATION TO SPENDING 
THE FUTURE 
WITH ME ? ^ 

I'LL CON- 
SIDER IT NOW 
DICK ! I WANT 
TO BE WITH 
.YOU ALWAYS! 
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WE WON.BABYlY/WE'LL ALWAYS WIN, 
WHAT DO YOU // DARHNG...YOU AND I 
THINK OF -/\...AS LONG AS WE'RE 

vTHAT ? JjmSX T0GETHER ! 
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Dick 

and I plan 
to be 

together 
forever ! 
And I 
know 

I'm the 
happiest 

girl on 

State 

University 

campus 

now! 

Dick's a 

football 

hero and 

I'm 
wearing 

his pin... 

and you know 

what that 

means! We're 

engaged! 
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lomeWttlter Waid 

Mmmm ! Such a darling eyecatcher plaid. Look 
dazzling in it all fall and winter—and be such 
a lucky girl, too. For at a low LOW price you're 
getting famous Parker Wilder wool plaid I In 
stunning colon I Wonderfully tailored! 
Swingyflared skirt matches plaid ex 
actly at seams. Sleeves are cuffed, 
in smart ttlength-and velvet 
lacing at neck is so flatter- 
ing. WIDE belt, of course, 
to slim your waist, with big 
GOLD COLOR buckle and 
trim. Long side zipper. 
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COlOUSi 

<w) Purple, White 
AGold 

(x) Red, Green 
& White 

ty) 8rown # Blue 
& Aqua 
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And "Hello, GORGEOUS" they'll say to 
YOU -in this stunning dress. Such a . 

golden furry richness to that leopard- M 
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SIZIS* 

*. ii, 13, 

15, 17 

10, 12, 14, 

16, IS, 20 
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I tons on skirt, plated for sm; 

panel effect: Don't miss thii 
1 dates mm occasions! (gfclTY 

rayon for Fall. Winter Sld^JpiJ. 
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illlilill ■ *••• 20,h *■*•' w Yo " "•*!■ 

" f lease send mi these dresses on approval at above prices plus postage and C.O.D. charges. 
If not delighted, I may return within 10 day* for full refund of purchase pries (TO SAVE C.O.D. 
fee, enclose purchase price plus 21c postage. Same refund privilege.) 
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size 



lo. 300 



„Color 



2nd Color Choice 



(Circle one) 
W X Y I j 



(Circle one) 
W X Y Z 



Price 

$b.S9 

(large sl zesj^ffl 



$6.99 
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ONLY 




You'll love the way these Masterpiece 
creations look, — and wear. Just 

imagine, — you can wash these 
Nylon sweaters'at 9 and wear at noon! 
Soft as a kitten yet tough and 
durable . . • they wear and wear. 
Masterpiece Nylon Sweaters keep their 
original size and shape through many 
washings without blocking. There 
is no need to worry about 

storing these sweaters for 
they are moth resistant. 

SEND NO MONEY 



A mere $2.98 

and they come in 
sizes 34 to 40 

in Lady Pink, 
Lady Blue, Sun Maize, 
Lime, Black, 
Cherry-Red and White. 
Order today. 

Masterpiece Fashion Co. 

Dept. E 
101 - 5th Avenue, New York 3 
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Masterpiece Fashion Company, Dept. E 
101 Fifth Avenue, New York 3, N. Y. 

Please send me the 
following Master- 
piece NYLON 
Sweaters. 

I will pay post- 
man only $2.98 each 
plus postage. If I 
am not entirely sat- 
isfied I may return 

them within 10 days Address » • 

for refund of pur- 
chase price. City and Zone State 

Q Save Postage. Check he're if you enclose $2.98 for each sweater. We will then 
pay postage. Some return-refund privilege if not DELIGHTED. 



SIZE 


COLOR 


SECOND COLOR CHOICE 
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3-cfarter belt 



For That 
Thrilling 

HEW LOOK 



Put your figure in style! Look feminine, 
curvaceous — instantly — with new marvel 
ous TRI - LETTE. It's taken New York by storm 
...it's all the rage with smart girls... be- 
cause it rounds you enticingly in the right 
places with never a bulge in the wrong 
ones! Lightly but cleverly boned- to pull 

in your waist, give fullness to hips, lift bust 
to alluring firm contours. No matter what 
shape bosom you have! Magical, you'll 
agree... and this one little garment does it 
luxury rayon satin -with revealing lace 
at bust, dainty net edging at top and 
Comfortable! Lastex insert, adjustable 
and-eye back fastening, 4 adjustable g 
Bra straps included, adjustable, easy to 
attach. New TRI-LETTE costs little more then 
bra alone! We know you'll be thrilled — 
your money back if not 100% pleased with 

your glamorous 





New Look" 
figure. a cup, 32 to 36. $ 

B cup, 32 to 38. C cup, 32 to 
42. Blue, white, nude, black. 



595 



BLUE* WHITE 
NUDE*BLACK 



SEND ON 10-DAY APPROVAL 



WILCO CO., Dept. 617-B 
45 East 17th St., New York 

Rush your new TRI-LETTE for $5.95. CUP SIZE 

D Send C.O.D. I will pay postage. D I enclose $5.95. You pay postage 



1st Color Choice 



2nd Color Choice 



Costs so little 



MM COUPON NOW! 



Name. 



Address. 




City, Zone, State ■ 

I understand if not delighted with TRI-LETTE I can return in 10 days for full purchase price refund. 



i 

I 

i 
i 

i 
i 




